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pleased. I did not dream of defying or going con-
trary to the wishes of my mother, brother and sis-
ter; but I knew that they would not be unreasonable
unless there was a very good reason for it. They
knew nothing at all about Raja, but I was sure that
they would not withhold their consent, for my
happiness came first with them and I was only
afraid they would think we had not known each
other long enough which was true. But I did not
think long engagements helped one to get to know
each other any better.                                      g

When Jawahar spoke to me about Raja, he did
so in a very characteristic way. With a twinkle in
his eye he said, "Well, my dear, I hear you- are con-
templating marriage? Could you enlighten me
somewhat about the young man?" I felt rather
embarrassed, but I said I would. Jawahar started
asking me what Raja did. I told him he was a
barrister and had just started practising. Then
Jawahar asked who Raja's people were and I said
I had not the faintest idea. He asked how many
brothers and sisters Raja had and I again looked
blank. Jawahar was beginning to be exasperated
and I trembled and cursed myself for not having
asked Raja these very obvious questions. Which
college did Raja go to at Oxford? What did he do
there? and a dozen other questions were put to me.
But I did not know any of the answers. At last
Jawahar asked "Why I called Raja 'Raja' when his
initials were 'G.P.' " "What did they stand for?" I
was really terrified now, for, though I vaguely re-
membered that Raja had told me what "G.P." stood
for I just could not recall it. I told my brother
rather timidly that I could not remember. Jawahar
now quite upset, said, "This is preposterous." Say-
ing this, he marched out of the room and I was left
alone rather crest-fallen and unhappy.

I realised that I had been very stupid about it,